BOHEMIA   IN   BONDAGE
were free, as men are not free in England, because freedom was
used for and not against the people., and still the good air of that
freedom lingered on. Given another twenty or thirty years the
small states of Danubian Europe, with Czechoslovakia in the
van, would have been so firmly founded that the age-old rivalry
of the predatory great powers to possess them would have ceased,
we should have had our brave new Europe, for which so many
millions died. Now they are to be reduced to the status of Certtral
American republics, more decades, more centuries of darkness lie
ahead, at Munich the light was put out.
I came into Prague, and to the Wenceslas Platz in the dusk, and
again my senses quickened in response to the beauty of that city-
scape, the noble lines of the Platz —t how well the Czechs built
and build — the lights, the throngs of people, the teeming traffic.
Again I found that strange paradox — a nation with bitterness
buried deep in its heart, a city busier and more prosperous than
any other in Europe east of the Rhine. The hotels were full, the
shops packed, the -streets filled with people. As yet, I cannot tell
whether this is a passing phase, a clearance-sale boom, or whether
Czechs-Slovakia, by some strange working of the unfathomable
laws of trade and commerce, is going to wrest material prosperity
from spiritual prostration.
It is, as I write, a mystery, the solution of which will later be
seen. Czecho-Slovakia was before Munich, and still is, one of the
most abundant countries in Europe. In no other east of the Rhine
have I seen, since the creeping paralysis of dictatorship and self-
sufficient economies began to spread over Europe, shops so full of
good and cheap food, poultry, the pig in all its posthumous forms,
cheese, butter, milk, eggs. Slovak liquor is among the best and
cheapest in Europe. In quite small towns you could — and as yet
you still can — buy English cigarettes, French wines and brandy,
Scotch whisky, things long since unprocurable in the neighbour-
ing states, great and small, save in a few luxury shops mainly
supported by foreigners.. In no other country that I know were cloth-
ing, boots, furniture, glass and china so cheap and good. The Czech
workman is one of the best in the world, and his needs are modest.
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